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JUDGE ART CALENDAR 


Wish a Happy New Year. Make a wish that will 

last throughout the year. Make a real New Year's 

“page One that on each day of the coming year will 
a real service. 


The Judge Art Calendar answers this description ex- 
actly. It's one your friend is sure to appreciate, and 
one that each day will be a reminder. of your thought- 
fulness. 


TGwelve masterpieces by Flagg, Both, Armstrong, 
Hamilton, Sarka, Gaffs, and Crawford, go to make 
this one of the most attractive and unapproachable cal- 
endars offered. 


All artists’ proofs, beautifully colored, on heavy coated 
paper, artistically mounted—separately these proofs sell 
for 25c each, or the whole twelve for $3.00, but in 
this calendar you can have these same proofs with the 


calendar for $2.00. 
Special Offer: $7: worth for $5.00. 


You can get a year’s 
subscription to JUDGE, which sells for 
$5.00 and the Judge Art Print Cal- 
endar which sells for $2.00, for the 





Judge price of JUDGE alone — just 
Newer ©  $5.00—think of it. Send this 


Enc osed find .#) 
4 $2.00) ? 
($5.00! 2) 
for which send me oO 
f Calenda } 
JURE aS Fudge Calendar} 


a 


coupon now. 
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EXT WEEK—take a blue pencil—make a 
circle around the 18th on your calendar— 
that’s the date of the JUDGE Travel Number. 
Don’t miss it. Be sure to get your newsdealer 
to save a copy of the greatest Travel Number 


JUDGE ever got out. 
Editor of Judge. 

















In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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‘COME ON, WOODROW! 





SEE 

















IF YOU CAN LEAD THEM!” 
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The World To-day. 


ON’T listen to the pessimist. 

He will try to convince you 
that the world to-day is 
in worse condition than 
ever before, and that ter- 
rible things impend as a 
retribution for the wicked- 
ness of mankind. But pessimists 
have been of this mind for ages and 
in all circumstances. 

The pessimist will tell you that 
everything to-day is vitiated, that 
even the arts show demoralization, 
and that there is no hope under pres- 
ent conditions for the masses. He 
will indicate ragtime as characteris- 
tic of music, decadence as the sign 
in painting, and declare that the 
drama is prurient in sympathy with 
conditions in society. He is wrong. 

The fact is that music is steadily 
gaining new dignities, that art has 
its legitimate development, and that 
the drama has nobilities closely re- 
lated to actual life that it never has 
shown before. The things complained 
about are the dross thrown off in an 
amazing evolution of al] things de- 
signed for human joy and comfort. 
The masses to-day tive in an environ- 
ment that the privileged and wealthy 
of generations past could not boast, 
and a thousand things new in this 
age have given even the most humble 
an unwonted zest for life. 

There always have been equiva- 
lents of the things the pessimist de- 
plores to-day. In fact, there have 
been far worse things. In ancient 
times they used to put human beings 
and beasts together in arenas and 
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applaud the survivors, whether beast 
or human, for amusement. In the 
civilization from which the present 
civilization sprang, bear-baiting was 
an ‘‘amusement’’ of ‘‘the best peo- 





Surely the comparatively mild 
about the 


ple.’’ 
turpitudes that revolve 
chorus girl, the conversational con- 
tests of pugilists—who in these days 
even pad their fists so that their 
gestures shall do no harm—and other 
features of the less earnest side of 
life would show that this time isa 
better time than the world has ever 
known thousand more 
serious things did not show it. 


before, if a 








WOODROW WILSON AND PUBLIC. 


(AN ORIENTAL VIEW.) 
Foreign traders—‘‘ Oh, generous-hearted 
man, we congratulate you on your election!’’ 
W orkingmen—‘‘ Oh, hard-hearted man, 
we say, ‘ Get off, you!’ '’—Tokyo Puck. 


Some society women, it is said, 

are now equipping their favor- 
ite dogs with rubbers. 
Of course, where a 
well-bred dog is used 
to boots and shoes, it 
is necessary that he should be pro- 
vided against the inclemency of the 
weather. 

Affectionate ingenuity cannot go 
much further with the pampered ca- 
nine. On Fifth Avenue one may see 
dogs arrayed like Solomon in all his 
glory. Of course this is a figure of 
speech, but in the imaginary pictures 
of Solomon handed down to the won- 
dering laity there is apparent no 
greater sartorial luxury than the bet- 
ter class of dogs show when out for 
ride or promenade with their doting 
mistresses. 

Dogs in the most fortunate circum- 
stances wear coats—not mere blan- 
kets, but elaborately tailored gar- 
ments of fine materials—sweaters as 
colorful as those of football stars, 
boots of fine leather, and even neck- 
laces, while ribbons in a profusion 
and a variety that would have served 
a well-to-do grandmother in the days 
of her most frivolous youth adorn 
them. 

If this thing keeps up, there is 
danger that the common or street va- 
riety of dog may become a socialist. 





One woman promoter of suffrage 
for her sisters would like to see her 
sex in trousers. There are men who 
would vote for this as a fashion, but 
is it really necessary? 











Too Long by Half. 
ROFESSOR METCHNIKOFF 
(sneezy name to pronounce, but 
We are never sure about the spell- 
ing), in his latest book, asserts that 
with sour milk and its by-prod- 
ucts as the chief articles of 
diet, one may defy time and 
the undertaker and easily live 
to two hundred years of age or 
thereabouts. 

A friend of ours, who has giv- 
en the Mitchnikoff bill of fare 
a month’s trial, says that, while 
two hundred years of life on 
earth may sound like an attrac- 
tive proposition, if he has got 
to stick to the sour-milk diet- 
ary as a steady thing, he would 
be perfectly willing to die at 
the end of the first hundred 





‘* Mamma, I thought the elephant liked buns ?’’ 

















WHY? 


century of eating from a trough is 


Appreciation. 


6¢@O YOU were deeply touched by 

the poem young Mr. Guffson 
wrote to you?’’ said Maude. 
‘*Yes,’’ answered Mamie. 

‘‘But it was not a good po- 


enough. —Will S. Gidley. 


There’s a heap of difference be- 
tween coming back and going back, 
as lots of people have found out. 
em.”’ 

“I don’t care. It was just 
as much trouble for him to 
write it as if he had been 
Shakespeare.’”’ 


The Higher Criticism. 


Hokus—‘‘That’s a great cho- 
rus they have in the new show 
at the Hoity Toighty Thea- 
ter!’’ 

Pokus—‘‘Yes; I knew the 
piece would be a success be- 
fore the curtain had gone up 
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MISUNDERSTOOD. 


** So he does, dear.’’ 
** He turned up his nose at this one.’’ 





He certainly is no swine: one two feet.”’ 








SAYING L®ND CANNED STUFFS 


|ES, I’ve had some pretty wild experiences. 


See those gray hairs—just over the temple? 
They came of one of ’em. At least I never 
knew I had a gray hair until after that 
day. It was up in the mountains—out in 
British Columbia—where they were building a rail- 
road through the Rockies. The air was full of the 
smell of burnt powder, and the earth shook under your 
feet night and day with the explosion of dynamite. 
There was one section alone where they ‘“‘shot’’ off ten 
million pounds of black powder, dynamite and virite, 
and the game had gone off thirty miles from each side 
the right of way. But this isn’t the story—and yet it’s 
got something to do with it, after all; for on that par- 
ticular day I had taken a twenty-mile tramp after moun- 
tain goat, and when I was about four miles from camp 
I was all played out. I had hit the right of way, and 
was following the contractor’s wagon trail, when I saw 
a team and wagon pulling up slowly behind me. Seeing 
a chance for a ride, I waited. There was the most 
lugubrious-looking chap on the seat I ever saw, and I 
was grinning before I spoke. His eyes bulged out like 
peeled onions, his lips were thin and set, and he was so 
thin you could have put two of him behind a fair-sized 
sapling. He was at least six feet tall, and the way he 
was humped over reminded me of a dachshund. And 
sour! The look in his face would have curdled milk. 

**Will you give me a ride, friend?’’ I asked. 

He cast one strange, unsympathetic look at me, and 
grunted, 

‘*Suppose so—if you want it!’’ 

That was all, and I climbed up beside him. Inside 
of three minutes I knew I was with a crazy man. I 
began talking to him cheerfully, but 
he wouldn’t answer. I talked about 
hunting, the climate, horses and rail- 
roads; but I couldn’t so much as get 
another grunt out of him. He held 
the reins tightly with one hand, and 
with the other clutched the wagon 
brake, as though he was eternally 
thinking himself going down a hill. 
He regarded every little stone and 
stick in the road as though it was a 
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a FAMES OLIVER CURWOOD 


mountain or a pitfall, and once, when we ran over a 
small bowlder, his face set in a fierce grimace and I 
could see his teeth clinched tight. And then it hap- 
pened. One of those spruce chickens we call fool-hens 
in the mountains got up in front of the horses witha 
roar of wings, and the team set off at a frightened 
gallop. It wasn’t a fast gallop, but as I hung on 
with both hands I couldn’t help grinning to see how 
scared my strange companion was. He yelled and 
pleaded and tugged back on the reins, and his eyes 
seemed ready to pop. Then I laughed. I couldn’t help 
it, for, although we were getting an infernal bouncing, 
there wasn’t any danger. But the sweat started out on 
that poor chap’s face, and he gave me just one quick, 
pitying look, Then, right ahead of us, the road became 
mighty rough. It was filled with rocks and chopped- 
down stumps, and the team started out at a fresh lick, 
as though they meant to give us a bouncing that would 
rattle every bone in our bodies. Then my insane com- 
panion gave something like a war whoop, dropped the 
reins and leaped off the wagon—and as he went he yelled, 

‘“‘Jump! For God’s sake, jump!’’ 

‘*He’s foolish in the garret,’’ was the thought that 
ran through my mind, and I caught up the reins and 
couldn’t help from turning back a grinning face as I 
saw him pick himself up and stare after me. ‘‘These 
mountains drive people mad,’’ I told myself, as I tugged 
at the lines. ‘‘They’ve driven that poor fellow dippy, 
and I’m going to tell Contractor Hogan about his queer 
actions when we get tocamp. I don’t believe’’—— 

But all other thought was bumped out of me at that 
moment. I never had such a ride as I had over those 
nigger-heads and stumps, and I could hear the boxes with 
which the wagon was loaded bumping 
about and crashing together in amaz- 
ing fashion. I lost my hat, my gun, 
and there wasn’t a bone in my body 
that didn’t get its separate and indi- 
vidual jar. I had to set my teeth 
to keep ’em from breaking, and I 
thought it was a mighty lucky thing 
all canned stuff was sent to the camps 
in tin cans and not glass, or the load 
would be pulverized. We hadn’t 


FOR THOSE WHO HAVE NEVER SEEN 
A “PURP-PULL COW.” 





















Bridget—*‘ Kape right on wid yer billin’ an’ cooin’, mum. 


more than got over the rough place when the team 
> slowed down to a walk, and I stopped the horses and 
fe looked back. 
coming up on a slow run. 
came alongside, and I wondered how his eyes still hung 





There was that human waiking-stick 
I was puffing hard when he 


in. Trying to be pleasant, I said, 
‘*How the deuce did you ever happen to fall off? But 
I don’t believe you got a much worse jolt than I did 


coming over those rocks. If it hasn’t broken everything 


' up, I miss my guess.’’ 
{ He never said a word for a minute, but climbed up, 
; teok the reins, and then turned his onion eyes on me and 


said, like one coming out of a dream, 







**You—danged—fool!”’ 

‘“‘What!’’ I exclaimed. ‘‘Is that my 
; thanks for sticking here and doing your 
‘ work ?’’ 

I might have been a hundred miles away 
for ali he noticed me. He 
turned slowly and scrutinized 
the tumbled boxes of his load. 


Feeling that he wasn’t re- Rat 
sponsible for his words and | sss 


action, I muzzled my temper ¥49 
and asked, more friendly like, 
‘*What you loaded with?’’ 





UNEMBARRASSED. 


Don’t moind me. 


WAIST NOT, WANT NOT. 





It’s meself is afther havin’ had four o’ thim.”’ 


Once more he turned those sad, protruding eyes on 
me, and spoke the last word I ever heard him utter: 
** DYNAMITE !”’ 
* * * + ~ * 
I walked the remaining distance to the camp, think- 
ing deeply. And the next morning I noticed the gray 
hairs—six of them, just over the temple. 


Passing It On. 


When little Bob bumped his head, Uncle Jim gath- 
ered the youngster in his arms and said, . 

“There! I’ll kiss it, and the pain will a!l be gone.’’ 

Cheerfully smiling, the youngster exclaimed, 

‘*Come down into the kitchen; the cook has the tooth- 
ache.’”’ 


Sure Way. 


Madge—‘‘I’d like to know if Charlie has 
any bad habits.’’ 
Marjorie—*‘In that case, 
you’d better ask him to tell 
you the things he is going to 
swear off on the New Year.’’ 





“sman"s As the year waxeth, good 
resolutions wane. 























JANUARY. 

12th—The juxtaposition of the plan- 
ets upon this date is such that male 
children born upon it 
between noon and 
midnight should not 
be permitted to mix 
dill pickles, canned 
lobster, pate de foie 
gras or green apples 
with their pasteur- 
ized milk during the 
first three weeks of 
their existence. No 
amount of milk pas- 
teurization will off- 
set the effect of a 
dill-pickle upon the immature di- 





gestive apparatus of a child of that 
tender age. 

13th—If you are born on January 
13th, it is a sign of ill-luck if, in 
choosing the spot for your first 
appearance, you select a subway 
train, a box at the opera, a seat on 
the bleachers at a world-series 
baseball championship, either in 
New York or Boston, or the cabin 
of an ice-bound canal boat on the 
silvery surface of the Erie Canal. 
14th—If your birthday falls upon 
January 14th and your income is 
only twelve dollars a week, beware 
of the tall, dark man, with a slight 
cast in his eye, who tries to sell 
you a five-thousand-dollar motor 
car, with a set of Kipling thrown 
in, if you add a glass wind shield 
to the outfit, on the installment 
plan, calling for the payment of 
seventy-five dollars a month. 


THE ONE DOOR IT WILL NOT OPEN. 


Judge’s 


Compiled by Horace Dodd Gastit, P. D. Q. 
15th—All children born on the fif- 


Birthday 


teenth of January, with their 
grandparents still living, will take 
after their grandfathers, especially 
at Thanksgiving and Christmas 
dinner, where the old people are 
served first. 


16th—Street-car conductors whose 


birthday falls on this date should 
be particularly careful not to knock 
down fares in the presence either 
of the spotters or the receiver of 
the road, since this will be a sure 
forerunner of bad luck, involving 
an almost immediate loss of em- 
ployment. 


17th—A burglar born on January 


17th, who has successfully pulled 
off a bit of second-story work on 
the fifteenth, will do well to avoid 


Book. 


all heavily built men with black 
mustachios, wearing police uni- 
forms, who cross their paths, as 
almost certain preliminaries of a 
sudden change of residence and 
occupation. 


18th—The daughter of a Greenlander 


born on this date will experience 
considerable cold weather before 
she finally lands the man of her 
choice, though this does not at all 
imply the certainty of her becom- 
ing a wall-flower. It is rather 
evidence that even in matters of 
courtship the average male citizen 
of Greenland is a sufferer from 
cold feet. 


A date-bearing tree and a calendar 


bearing dates are somewhat different. 





WHERE IS THE S. P. C. A.? 
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For Her Friends. 


Printer—‘‘What do you wish on 
your election card besides ‘Candidate 
for Penitentiary Warden’?’’ 

Suffragette—‘You might put ‘At 
home on Tuesdays and Thursdays.’ ’’ 











LOVE’S DEVICE. 


“* Wait a minute, Jack, till I get mother her knitting. 


Out of Reach. 


**Every cloud has a silver lining for 
some one,’’ remarked the optimist. 

‘“‘That may be so,”’ replied the lit- 
eral pessimist; ‘‘but the silver stays 
there.’’ 











She won’t go to sleep without it.’’ 


The Modern Medium. 


Modern girl—‘‘If you really loved 
me all the time, why didn’t you let 
me know?’’ 

Modern youth—‘‘I couldn’t find a 
post-card with the right words on it.”” 















Boys Who Should Be Suppressed. 


HOSE who persist in asking, ‘‘Whose spoons are 
them?’’ when their mothers are entertaining the 
minister and other friends at tea. 

Those who seem to think it a mat- 
ter of family pride because their 
mothers can take out all of their 
teeth and who insist on boasting of 
this accomplishment in the presence 
of company. 

Those who make unfeeling and 
jeering references in regard to the 
efforts of their older brothers to 
raise u mustache. This crime is 
doubled when this reference is made in the presence of 
the big brother’s ‘‘girl.’’ 


Those who have no more family pride than to blab. 


all over the neighborhood that the new parlor set is 
being purchased ‘‘on payments.’’ 

Those who have the indecency to tell big sister’s 
waiting beau that she will be down as soon as she ‘‘gits 
her complexion all put on.”’ 

Those who burst into the parlor, in the presence of 
callers, and announce that the butcher is at the back 
door, ‘‘kicking about his bill.’’ 

The boy with tendencies of this kind, like others 
equally unlovable, is a blot on the family escutcheon, 
a discordant note in the symphony of family life, a 
rankling thorn in the family side, and he belongs to 
the class of boys Carlyle had in mind when he said 
that a boy should be incased in a barrel and fed through 
the bunghole until he had reached the age of twenty- 


one. — Max Merryman. 


Nothing To Brag About. 


A young man was strolling along the beach at Ven- 
ice, Cal., with his sweetheart, when the young lady in- 
troduced the subject of bathing suits, as follows: 

‘*Men are always jesting 
about the women’s bathing 
suits; but, for my part, I 
don’t see anything to brag 
about in the men’s suits 
here.”’ 

The young man glanced at 
ascrawny man who was sun- 
ning himself on the sand and 
replied, 

**T don’t, either.’’ 


A Rare Bird. ‘ 
**Pop, what is a skeptic?’’ 
**A skeptic, my son, is a 

person who can read a patent- 
medicine ad without feeling 
that he has any of the symp- 


toms described.’’ TO WHOM IS HE 






































































A GOURMET’S OPINION. 
““ Gee! that’s a tantalizing smell o’ cooking, Billy. Ye 're 
lucky ye got a cold.’’ 





The Great Majority. 

[ )URING the period when everybody was talking about 

the election of Woodrow Wilson by a plurality un- 
heard of before in Democratic annals, a Kentucky moun- 
taineer came into the office of a lawyer in Winchester. 
The lawyer asked about a 
number of his acquaintances 
in the hills, and particularly 
about an old squire who was 
a judicial wonder in his way. 

**He’s dead,’’ said the 
visitor solemnly. 

“Ah! joined the great 
majority, has he?’’ sighed 
the lawyer. 

‘‘Well, hardly that, I 
reckon, jedge,’’ replied the 
visitor, in perfect good 
faith, ‘‘seein’ ez how he 
never wuz a Democrat.”’ 


- A Social Condition. 
‘‘Is she married?’’ 
‘‘Temporarily.’ 


TELEPHONING? 











orem. 








PARDON ME—MY MISTAKE ! 


len fair But soon events prove 1 otherwise ; 
ind paint, Quite wrong | was | know 
human race That night I saw her acting 

taint In a moving picture show 








More Nature-faking Animals. 


HE pusillanimous pup. 

The bear-cat. 
The hen party. 
The fond gazelle. 
The ‘‘chicken.”’ 
The stage broiler. 
The pony of brandy. 
The horse’s neck. 

The golden buck. 

The end-seat hog. 

The purple cow. 

The vegetable oyster. 

The goose of the golden egg. 

The tailor’s goose. 

The mock duck. 

The mock turtle. 

The stool pigeon. 

Our goat we’re afraid some one 
will ‘get. 

The cat that was let out of the bag. 





The worm that turns. 

Butterflies of fashion. 

The wrong steer. 

The camel with the 
straw-broken spine. 

The official seal. 

The fly cop. 

The P. O. Elk. 

Undressed kids. 

Blind robins. 

Blind pigs. 

Blind tigers. 


Social lions. 
—Strickland Gillilan 


The Idea! 


Miss Miggs, the village 
poetess, made up a piece 
called ‘‘A Morning Thought.’’ When 
submitting it to The Boudoir, she 
wrote, ‘*The idea for this poem came 





RING OUT, WILD BELLS 
Lawyer—“ I have here a pardon from the governor for my client, John Joy."’ 
Warden—‘‘ All right; let Joy be unconfined.’’ 


The wrong pig we often get by the 
ear. 

The whistling coon. 

The wild horses that couldn’t drag 
us such and such a place. 

The Rocky Mountain canary. 

The automobile jack. 

The switch frog. 

The land shark. 

The momentarily born sucker. 

Champ Clark’s houn’ dawg. 

The Easter bunny. 


to me one morning while dressing.’’ 

In returning the manuscript, the 
editor wrote Miss Miggs, ‘‘We trust 
the next idea for a poem will come 
to you fully dressed. The scant cov- 
ering of this one made us violently 
blush.’’ 


Sound the Same. 


**Sand and sense—that is the win- 
ning pair!’’ 
**You mean sand and cents!’’ 





CURIOSITY. 


** Next time you come, General, won't you please bring 
your army? Tommy an’ me want to see it.’’ 


A Self-made Woman. 


HE’S made for me!”’ cried Brother 
Tim, 
And Mae’s fair visage conned; 
And he was right, because for him 
She’d made herself a blonde. 


Including a Vacuum Cleaner ? 
**You say it is impossible to get 
any money out of your husband. 
Have you gone about it in the right 
way ?’’ 
**T’ve tried everything, except send 
him a Black Hand letter.’’ 


A Pair of Don'ts To Draw To. 
Don’t doubt your beliefs. Don’t 
believe your doubts. 






AN UPPERCUT. 


Little Smith, who, 
they say, married 
beneajh him, 
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A DIVERTISEMENT. 


The wives of Fitz-Carleton and Jameson-Jones were friends, 
as Jameson-Jones and Fitz-Carleton were friends. The women 
were almost inseparable, and the men were chums at clubs 
and about town. 

The wives had planned a visit to one of the metropolitan 
amusement places where smoking and other things are allowed, 
and where entertainment is found that in one or another phase 
suits every taste and every lack of taste. And it happened— 
the women had arranged it—that Fitz-Carleton and Jameson- 
Jones enjoyed the somewhat rare joy of escort and participation. 

It was a happy box party—or at least one superficially fes- 


tive—until in the course of the entertainment Mademoiselle 
Zing-Zang, a dancer of great agility and versatility, appeared. 
As Mademoiselle Zing-Zang entered her eyes swept the house, 
and among others she gave Fitz-Carleton and Jameson-Jones 
quick “glances of recognition, entirely ignoring Mrs. Jameson- 
Jones and Mrs. Fitz-Carleton. 

Mademoiselle Zing-Zang'’s dance was quite long, as there 
were encores. But throughout her writhings and contortions 
Fitz-Carleton and Jameson-Jones sat with stony stares at noth- 
ing in particular, while their wives excitedly whispered to each 
other— perhaps about Bridge. 1. Ay Waldron 
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1, Farmer Jones comes to town and 

meets a stranger who tells him he 

can win thousands of dollars bya 

secret system of wire-tapping if he 
will learn the game. 

















4. “‘Easy money!’’ Jones rushes 
to the bank and cashes a draft on 
his home bank fora sum that repre- 
sents his fortune. He sees a way to 
suddenly become a millionaire. 


No Bite. 


He dropped a line to let her know 
That marriage was his wish. 

He failed to bait with gold, and so 
Went otherwhere to fish. 


J 


ANUARY is a state of weather 
and other things that we are 
compelled to accept, but would rather 
do without. It is bounded on the 
north by Arctic blizzards, on the east 
by bursted water pipes, on the south 
by overdue Christmas bills, and 
on the west by a demand for more 
coal. 

During its thirty-one trying days, 
its northern inhabitants are in a state 
of freeze, those in the central part in 
a state of wheeze, while those in the 
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2. The stranger introduces to Jones 
the chief telegraph operator, who, he 
says, will give them the name of the 
winning horse in a raee before the 


poolroom, gets it. 














5. Jones is advised by his friends to 

put his money on Honey B. They 

tell him he can’t possibly lose, be- 

cause Honey B has already won, and 
they alone know this fact. 


Settlement Work. 


Post—‘‘Thompson has gone in for 
settlement work.’’ 

Parker—‘‘ Helping the poor or bill 
collecting?’’ 


anuar y 


south are reduced to one continual 
sneeze. 

Its calendar shows but one red- 
letter day—New Year’s Day—and 
that should by all means have been 
printed in deepest indigo blue, for a 
day more closely filled with misery 
and remorse it would be hard to im- 
agine. Other less doleful days in the 
month are mother-in-law’s birthday, 
rent day and the day the furnace re- 
fused to work. 

The month of January is productive 
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3 The stranger and the operator 

take Jones to a fake pool room and 

advise him to bet two dollars on a 

horse. He does so, and “‘ wins”’ 
ten dollars. 





| BET HERE. 


<APPER 
(TAR NS! 











6. Jones plunges, and goes to the 
pool room only to find that ‘‘ Tapper 
wins.’’ Stung again! 

Jones wakes up! 


Envoy. 


The play was over, and the Fool 
In sadness did repine, 

While he who masked as Tragedy 
Kept tryst with Columbine. 


of snow, sleet, bottomless thermom- 
eters, chilblains, neuralgia, cold feet, 
bargain sales, duns, calendars, re- 
vival meetings and weather predic- 
tions. 

Most citizens spend the month in 
getting on and off the water wagon, 
blowing the nose, cursing and com- 
plaining, overdrawing bank accounts, 
taking medicine, renewing leases and 
insurance, paying and dodging bills 
and bill collectors, and knocking the 


weather. —Harvey Peake. 











Only the First Installment. 


They tell a story on Governor Tom 
Marshall, which 
trates the popular view on the ques- 
tion of attorneys’ fees. Back in the 
old legal days, Mr. Marshall tried 
and won a divorce case for a little 
short 


of Indiana, illus- 


Irishman named O’Brien. A 





time afterward O’Brien came in, with 
an extremely serious face, to pay his 
bill. 

**An’ how much 
asked fearfully. 

Tom hesitated, thought of the man’s 
poverty-stricken circumstances, and 
decided to make it as reasonable as 
possible. ‘‘I’ll have to charge you 
ten dollars, O’Brien,’’ he said finally. 

The little man gasped, and then his 
face blossomed like the hats at Eas- 
tertide. ‘‘Oh, Misther Marshall-l-]!’’ 
he choked. ‘‘Oh, Misther Marshall! 
I’m here with twinty-foive dollars to 
pay the first installmint!’’ 


is ut, sor?’’ he 


A Child’s Dream. 


The Rev. Dr. Parkhurst knows 
many good stories from real life. 

‘*I was taking dinner at the home 
of a friend of mine one evening,’’ 








says Dr. Parkhurst, ‘‘where there 
was a little girl of five years old. 
Her grandmother was her especial 
guardian in all matters of conduct, 
and toward the end of the dinner, 
feeling that the child had been up too 
long, she told the little girl to say 
good-night and go to bed. 

**The child was well brought up and 


AMUSING STORIES 
3) fo ABeuT z= 





ae oe) 


Wall KNOWN 
PERSONS, 


oS 

















left the table without any protest. 
at breakfast, 
the child said she had had a horrible 


The following morning, 
dream. Both the mother and grand- 
mother tried to get her to tell what 
it was, but she hesitated. She said 
she did not want to tell her dream. 
At last, however, she said, 

***T dreamed that I was dead.’ 

‘‘Her mother was quite worried 
and asked the little girl to tell her 
the rest. With a look at her grand- 
mother, who, sitting near by, she 
continued, 

***Well, I dreamed that I was dead 
and went to heaven and knocked at 
the gate. one came to the 
gate, with a big bunch of keys in his 
hand, and said, ‘‘What do you want, 
little girl?’’ I said, ‘‘Why, I died 
and I’ve come up to heaven.’’ 

‘**Then he said to me, ‘‘I’m very 
sorry, little girl, but heaven’s full 
and there isn’t room for you.”’ 

***So I went away, and then I went 
down to hell and knocked on the door 
there. 
door, 
coming here for, little gir 

***T said, ‘‘I died and went up to 
heaven and couldn’t get in, so I came 


Some 


A man came and opened the 
‘What are you 


}?"? 


and he said, 


’» The man was very nice to 
me, **We'll see 
what we can do for you, little girl. 
We’ve got a lot of people here, but 
I’ll try to find room for you.”’ 

***So I went in and there was lots 
of folks there. The man took me to 
a room where there was a big chair 
against the wall, and he said, ‘‘ You 
can sit there a little while; youcan’t 


here. 


mother. He said, 


stay long, because we’re saving that 
chair for your grandmother, who is 


going to live here. 


Man Makes His Opportunity. 

Side by side at the Railway Busi- 
ness Men’s Association banquet, at 
the Waldorf-Astoria in New York re- 
cently, F. Baker, the 
great financier who heads the First 
National Bank of New York, and 


sat George 


James J. Hill, the master builder of 
the Northwest. A friend of the lat- 
ter, shaking hands with Mr. Hill, 
complimented him on having sucha 
worthy son and competent helper as 
Louis W. Hill, and said that the son 
must have inherited the elements of 
a strong character from his success- 





ful father. Joining in the conversa- 
tion, Mr. Baker made this comment: 
‘*A man of good parts can be a good 
anything. I believe that a man who 
makes a great banker, railroad man 
or business man would succeed in any 
line of work in which he actively and 
earnestly engaged. It is the man 
who makes his opportunity more than 
the opportunity that makes the man.”’ 


A Witty Answer. 


Mary Garden, the opera singer, at- 
tended a dinner in St. Petersburg, 
and among the guests was a noted 
Russian general, who was placed next 
to Miss Garden. The general was 
very dignified and cold in manner. 
Miss Garden found him rather hard 
to converse with, which fact was no- 
ticed by the woman on her other side. 





The woman, knowing the singer very 
well, whispered to her, 

‘*Why don’t you tell the general 
that you will sing for him, Mary? 
It might make him less chilly.”’ 

‘‘Well,’’ said the witty opera fa- 
vorite, ‘‘every one to his trade, you 
I am waiting for him to fire 


know. 
off a cannon. 











T H E M O DER N W O M A N 


Suffragette Snapshots. 





baer have a great many things 

to worry about, but none of 
them has to lie awake nights specu- 
lating whether President Wilson will 
offer her a place in his cabinet. 


That skull which has just been un- 
earthed in England indicates, the sci- 
entists say, very large brain devel- 
opment, but utter inability to talk. 
Then there must be some mistake 
about it being the skull of a woman. 


The fact that President Taft car- 
ried only one of the six States where 
women had the suffrage puts afquietus 
on the hackneyed saying that women 
would always vote for the handsom- 
est man. 


The woman who rushed from Con- 
necticut to Oregon to vote for her 
husband for mayor proved that in one 
case at least suffrage did not create 
a division in the family, and also 
that it gave him two votes where he 
would have had only one. 


Almost the last words of Baroness 
von Suttner before she sailed for 
home were that there never would be 
peace until women had a vote. The 
men could have told her that as soon 
as she landed in the United States. 


The New York board of education, 
having dismissed the husband in a 
case where a man and his wife had 
been engaged as janitors of a public 
school, were amazed when the woman 
persisted in holding on to the job and 
They 
supposed the old common law still 
held good, that ‘‘husband and wife 
are one, and that one the husband.’’ 


was sustained by the court. 


It is really very hard for men to bear 
up under the shocks they are getting 
nowadays. 


Minority Leader Mann, in the lower 
house of Congress, pleads that there 


By IDA HUSTED HARPER. 
should be no cut in the twenty cents 
a mile allowed members for railroad 
fare, as ‘‘it enables them to bring 
their families, which prevents their 
carousing around Washington.’’ The 
House voted that it would be cheaper 
to continue the mileage. 


Oregon has no further use for 
woman-suffrage buttons and has just 
sent 10,000 left-overs down to Texas. 
Southern men have ‘supposed they 


were immune from the votes-for- 


women epidemic, but it threatens to 
sweep that part of the country before 
spring and has already started in the 
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CLEANING UP THE MAP. 


Lone Star State. Quarantine is use- 
and Missouri, Tennessee and 
Kentucky are directly in the path. 
It has also made great headway in 


less, 


Maryiand and Virginia, and now has 
attacked North Carolina. Men in the 
North will watch with interest how 
their Southern brethren meet the on- 
slaught, and those of the two seciions 
ought to be closely united in bonds of 
common defense. It is more likely, 
however, that both sides will surren- 
der before they have a chance to get 
together. 


In a temperance play now running 
in New York, the husband asks, 
‘‘Where is my wandering wife to- 
night?’’ The answer, 
ought to be, ‘‘At a suffrage meet- 


of course, 


ing,’” as women never neglect their 
homes for any other purpose. 





The Kansas suffragists had only 
$10,000 to carry on their campaign 
which resulted in enfranchising 400,- 
000 women—in other words, each new 
voter cost four cents. The national 
committees of the various political 
parties have a great deal to learn 
from the women politicians of Kan- 
sas. 


The National Anti-Suffrage Asso- 
ciation has decided officially to enter 
a campaign of ‘‘boring the men’’ of 
their acquaintance by begging them 
not to vote for woman suffrage. 
This may be hard on a very small 
group of men, but it will be a great 
relief to the rest of the community. 


‘‘Jersey justice’’ has lately been 
illustrated by one judge in New Jer- 
sey, who ruled that a man should give 
his wife all his salary, and another 
who decided that the wife’s clothes 
belonged to the husband. The only 
thing possible to married people in 
that State would seem to be a com- 
promise. 


Mr. George Lansbury, member of 
Parliament and an ardent suffragist, 
resigned his seat in the House of 
Commons and went before his con- 
stituency again. so that they might 
give him a mandate to vote for the 
woman -suffrage bill. The women 
met him with automobiles and en- 
thusiasm, the men met him with 
votes for his opponent, and Mr. Lans- 
bury received a mandate to remain 
at home. Moral: A vote in a man’s 
hand is worth all in the bush that the 
women are trying to get, for, until 
they succeed, they can’t give any po- 
litical help. 


The army of suffragettes who 
started to march to Albany set an 
example of method in advertising the 
movement that their English sisters 
could follow with advantage. 





He Remembered. 


She—‘‘You brute! When I con- 
sented to marry you, I can’t think 
where my head was!’’ 

He—‘‘On my shoulder, dear!’’— 
London Opinion. 








The Ugly Face. 


Kundin: Diese Hutform gefilt mir nicht,— 
da sieht man ja gar nichts von meinem Gesicht! 

Purzmacherin: Aber gniidige Frau, das klei- 
det Sie am besten! 

Customer—‘‘This shape of hat I 
don’t like. Nothing can be seen of 
my face!’’ 

Milliner—‘‘But, madam, that fits 
you the best!’’—Lustige Blaetter 
(Berlin). 





With Such a Servant. 


“Caray! Y pensar que yo pago treinta pesos 
al mes por mi masaje!”’ 


‘“*My! to think that I am paying 
thirty dollars a month for my mas- 
sage !’’—Sucesos (Santiago, Chili). 





Not an Unselfish Interest. 


“Det muss ich Ihnen nur sagen, wenn Sie 
Ihrer Frau Gemahlin wieder keen neues Kleid 
nich koofen, dann kiindige ich zum ersten.” 


**T only tell you that, if you don’t 
soon buy your wife a new dress, I 
shall give notice.’’ — Meggendorfer 


Blaetter (Munich). 
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Absence of Mind. 
Dog on the brain; hat on the 
chain.—The Sketch (London). 















A Device For Acquaintance. 


‘ Herr (zur soeben eingestiegenen Dame:) 
“Gniidiges Friiulein—darf ich Ihnen meinem 
Platz anbieten?” 

Gentleman (to lady entering other- 
wise empty car)—‘‘May I offer you 
my seat, miss?’’—Fliegende Blaetter 
(Munich). 














Excess Baggage for Her. 


“‘Haben Sie meines Mannes Sachen auch schon 
eingepackt ?”’ 

“Jawohl.” 

“Wo sind sie denn?” 

“Hier in der Handtasche.” 

‘‘Have you also packed my hus 
band’s things?’’ 

“Yes,” 

‘*Why, where are they?’’ 

‘Here in the handbag.’’—Meggen- 
dorfer Blaetter (Munich). 






























“‘Tall Oaks From 
Little Acorns Grow” 


Fifty years ago I. W. 


HARPER was but 
little known outside 
the Old Kentucky 
State. Today its 
fame is world-wide. 
You find it every- 
where. 

oe DISTILLING CO. J 


Louisville, Ky. 



















WANTED—SALESMEN AND SALESWOMEN 








Hundreds of good positions 
00.00 a year. No former 
them. We will teach you to be: 
Sa man by mail in eight we 
0 where you can earn 
Pr. ical Salesmanship. rite 
monials from hundreds of men and w« on 1a Ve ently placed 
in good positions; also list of good positions open. Address (nearest 
office) Dept. 212 National Salesmen’s Training Assn. 
Chicago New York KansasCity SanF rancisco New Orleans Toronto 














THE NEW FIRE-PROOF 





Seventh Ave. & 38th Street 


BUSINESS MEN FAMILIES 
Maximum of Luxury at Minimum of Cost. 















ware New Yo ric et 


NAVARRE 


TOURISTS 





ACCESSIBLE—QUIET—ELEGANT 
Within Five Minutes’ Walk of Theatres, Shops and 





Clubs. 300 Feet West of Broadway. 


New Dutch Grill Rooms. Largest in the City. 
ars pass Hotel to all Railroads, 


EUROPEAN PLAN 
$1.50 per Day 
WITHOUT BATH 

Suites $3.50 and upwards 





Plaza Hotel, Chicago, under same management. 














Electric 
$2.00 per Day 
WITH BATH 


SEND FOR COLORED MAP OF NEW YORK 
EDGAR T. SMITH, Managing Director 
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Lawyers as Husbands. 


By ELLIS O. JONES. 


6s\/ES,’’ observed the multi-widow, 

during a lull in the auction 
game, ‘‘I find that lawyers make the 
best husbands. I always marry a 
lawyer if I possibly can.”’ 

A murmur of surprise and protest 
went up from the rest of those around 
the table. 

‘‘I know that isn’t the popular 
view,’’ continued the multi-widow 
serenely. ‘‘I used to have a different 
idea myself. 1’ll never forget the 
first time a lawyer proposed to me. 
I had a terrible time making up my 
mind. I loved him, of course. As 
far as that gues, I have never yet 
married a man I didn’t love. ‘But,’ 
I said to myself, ‘lawyers are quar- 
relsome and hard to get along with. 
They must be. They make their liv- 
ing by being contentious and argu- 
mentative and litigious. Naturally 
this must have a ruinous influence on 
their tempers.’ ”’ 

**To be sure,’’ put in the lady who 
was dealing. ‘‘That’s exactly what 
I should think. 

‘‘And that,’’ asseverated the multi- 
widow, ‘‘shows what an unreliable 
My reason told me 


It stands to reason.’’ 


thing reason is. 
I was making a mistake, but I mar- 
ried him just thesame. Then I real- 
ized that I had wronged him cruelly 
—that my theory about lawyers was 
entirely in error. Actually he was 
one of the gentlest, kindliest and most 
obliging creatures on the face of the 
earth.’’ 

‘“‘Pshaw! that doesn’t prove any- 
thing!’’ scouted the lady who was 
dealing. ‘‘It just happened that way. 
I have known gentle bulldogs and 
humble Senators.’’ 

**I expected you to say that,’’ re- 
torted the multi-widow, with a slight 
show of impatience. ‘‘And I know 
what you would say if I told you that 
every lawyer I have been married to 
was just the same, if not more so. 
You would say it was simply a re- 
markable run of luck, but I can prove 
that your notion rests on a fallacy 
and that my experience is but the 
natural order. You have heard, of 
course, that humorists and joke-writ- 
ers are notoriously sad and solemn.’’ 

**Oh, yes.”’ 

**Well, that’s the idea. 
ers get so tired writing jokes and 
keeping themselves in a sprightly 
mood that to go to a funeral occa- 
sionally is the greatest possible relief 
and diversion. Do you see the anal- 
ogy? Lawyers make their living by 


Joke-writ- 


} 


\ 
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of Cook’s 


A perfect fan of bubbles—weaving, wav- 
ing, rising in an upward shower of topaz; 
breaking into the fragrance of the grape; 
laden with tongue tickle—a stream of 
throat delight. 

You can pay more for a champagne than 


Cook’s Imperial 
Extra Dry 


Champagne 


You can’t buy a better. Every penny you 
pay for Cook’s buys quality—the extra cost 
of imported wines pays the duty and ocean 
freight; that’s what makes the difference. 








Sold Everywhere 
oe and 
Served Everywhere 


American Wine Co, 
St. Louis, Mo. 








The Gliding Years Bring 
their own compensation 
and comfort 
to those who take 


vans 
Ale 


as a regular part of their health regime. It enables one, as 
they journey through life to do a little more living by the 
way—Lubricates bodily mechanish and keeps the arteries 
young and pliable. 


“A bottle a day keeps Old Age Away.” 
Dealers, G » Rest 
1786 c.n.evans.a sons, Hudeon,w.y. 1913 





















































Read every word in this opinion. Remember 
it is not our statement, but the deliberate opinion 
of a great scientist working for perfection in beer. 


Pure beer is food and tonic. 


G. Beck (Bierbrauer, 1881, 


**beer in light bottles deteriorates more 
quickly than beer in dark bottles when 
exposed to the direct sunlight.” 


His tests were continued for three weeks and proved 
that beer in light bottles had acquired a very disagreeable, 


nasty taste and flavor and was unfit 


The Brown Bottle with Schlitz is not a fad. 


is based on scientific principles. 


for consumption. 


We have adopted every idea, every invention, 
innovation that could make for purity. 


Schlitz is sent to you in Brown Bottles to protect its 


purity from the brewery to your glass. 


Why don’t you make Schlitz in Brown Bottles your 


regular beer? 


See that crown or cork 
is branded 





ee 
That Made Milwaukee Famous. 





** Schlitz.’’ 


Its use 


every 


No. 8) finds that 








THE RITTENHOUSE HOTEL 











Chestnut and Twenty-Second Streets, 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

A Refined Home-like Hotel, Catering to Dis- 
griminating Transient and Permanent Guests. 
Located in the very heart of Philadelphia's 
most select residential section, yet within ten 
minutes’ walk of the railroad stations, shop- 
ping district, and theatres. 

An exclusive cafe—cuisine and service of the 
highest standard. 

EUROPEAN PLAN, AMERICAN PLAN, 
$1.50 per day and up. $4.00 per day and up. 


R. VAN GILDER - - - Manager 
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today for our 4-color catalog DeLuxe, it’s free. 
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Press Cutting Bureau 
willsend you all newspaper clippings 
which may appear about you, 
| friends, or any subject on which you may want to be 
Every newspaper and periodical of importance 
Terms, 


HENRY 
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never conceding anything. All day 
they have to quarrel and scrap and 
scheme and spar and parry and thrust, 
and so, when they get home at night, 
they are only too anxious to lay that 
sort of thing aside, to leave all belli- 
cosity at the office under lock and 
key. Accordingly, in their domestic 
life, it is their delight to make all 
possible concessions. Really, the 
danger is that they will become too 
agreeable. A lawyer’s wife is al- 
ways liable to be spoiled from ‘over- 
coddling. Do you see how it works?”’ 

‘‘That’s very interesting,’’ agreed 
the lady who was dealing. ‘‘Perhaps 
you’re right, after all. I never 
thought of it in that light. Maybe 
I’ll choose a lawyer myself next time. 
You know, I married a poet before. 
I’ll bid one no-trump.”’ 


Nature Sonnets. 
(By the Village Poet.) 
A tiny snowflake came to-day at morn; 
It was so tiny, one could scurcely 
see 
It’s comin’. 
or three, 
Till by an’ by a white showed on the 
lawn, 
And ere we knew a reg’lar snow 
storm was born. 
It was the first snow of the idle 


Then soon follered two 


year, 
An’ it was gladly welcomed far an’ 
near, 
Except one person held it up to 
scorn— 


One person only, he a man profane, 
Who loves not nature nor the dainty 
snow, 
Who curses awful at the sight of rain, 
An’ who would send cold weather 


fur below. 
You see, he drives to meet the daily 
train, 
O’er hill an’ dale, some twenty 


miles or so. 


—Joe Cone. 


Egg View Note. 


Ambrose Crosslots says: ‘‘Fellers 
are funny. Some of them go around 
with their hands in their pockets, 


and others wear diamond rings.’’ 


The Attraction. 


Madge—‘‘ Did you have a good seat 
at the opera?’’ 

Marjorie—‘‘Lovely! We were near 
enough to one of the boxes to hear 
every word the society people said.” 


Sliced Oranges with a dash of Abbott's Bitters 
are appetizing and healthful. Sample of bitters 
by mail, 25 cts. in stamps. C.W. Abbott & Co., 
Baltimore, Md. 
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With the College Wits. 


5? 








Had To Make Good. 


Cast—‘‘Why did you persist in 
winking at that peach in the box at 
last night’s show?’’ 

Chorus—‘‘Well, I heard her say 
that I looked just like a real chorus 
girl, and I had to make good.’’— 
Tiger (Princeton). 


Meat for the Scintillator. 
Young Willie Wurst was much in 
love; 
His very soul was a whirl. 
He took Miss Wiener in his arms, 
For he never sausage a girl. 


—Record (Yale). 


It Reminded Him. —It was mid- 
night. **Wow - wow - wow - wow!”’ 
wailed the baby. 

‘‘Four bawls and I walk,’’ re- 
sponded the ball-player daddy, in 
mutual distress.—Four-Leaf Clover 
(Amherst). 


Watt!—‘‘Here’s a story of a motor- 
man who sustained six thousand volts 
and still lives.’’ 

‘*Well, he was a non-conductor.’’ 
—Chaparral (Stanford). 


Not To Blame.—‘‘Do you obey the 
Bible injunction to love your neigh- 
bor?’’ 

**I try to, but she won’t let me.’ 
Jester ((Columbia). 


, 





Rather!—‘‘You certainly seem 
rather unlucky !”’ 

**Unlucky! Say, if Venus de Milo 
was bathing in City Hall Park, I’d 
be passing Eighty-sixth Street ina 
subway express !’’— Widow (Cornell). 


And Who Wouldn’t?—‘‘Miss 
Bolde,’’ said the shy student to the 
fair one on the other side of the 
sofa, ‘‘if I were to throw you a kiss, 
what would you say ?’’ 

‘‘I’d say you’re the laziest man I 
ever met.’’—Minne-Ha-Ha (Minne- 
sota). 





One Day More.—She—‘‘But will 
you love me in cold December as you 
do in balmy June?’’ 

He—‘‘ More, darling!”’ 

She—‘‘ More?’’ 

He—‘‘Sure! There’s one more 
day in December.’’—Pelican (Cali- 
fornia). 














THE SMOOTHEST TOBACCO 


The home that knows 


“Velvet” tobacco - 
runs smoothly! 





¢ Handy 5¢ 

Bags~—or one, 
ound glass 
umidor Jars)! 
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FREE FROM ADULTERANTS AND ALL IMPURITIES. 
IT IS THE AMERICAN GENTLEMAN’S WHISKEY PAR 
EXCELLENCE. RIPE, MELLOW AND DELICIOUS 
BOUQUET. OVER FIFTY YEARS OF POPULAR FAVOR 


Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md 


BALTIMORE 
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GENERAL AGENTS 
RO4D MEN * 


MAKE MONEY HERE 
START NOW—TODAY 


AGENTS 


DROP THE DEAD ONES. AWAKE! START WITH THIS NEW INVENTION 
SALESMAN EAD ONES ts HIS 10 


THE 20th CENTURY WONDER 
Get started in an honest, clean, reliable, permanent, money-making 
usiness. Sold ona money-back guarantee 
The Blackstone Water Power Vacuum Massage Machine 
For the Home. No Cost to Operate. Lasts Life-Time 

No Competition, New Field, New Business. Price within 
reach of all. That's why itseasy tosell. Endorsed by Doc- 
torsand Massures. Removes Blackheads, Pimples, Wrink- 
les, rounds out any part of the face or body, brings back Natures beauty. 
Almost instant relief can be given all kinds of pains such as Rheumatism, § 
Headache, Backache, Neuraliga, and many times a permanent cure, A 

demonstration convinces the most skeptical person. Sales easily made. 

Read On! What Others Do, So Can You. 
Parker writes, sold eight machines first day. Margwarth, says, I am 
making $19.00 per day. Schermerhorn, eight dozen machines first month. 
Shaffer writes, am selling four out of five demonstrations. Vaughn, orders 
one dozen, four days later wires “ship six dozen by first Express.” Lewis, 
sells four first hour. Men, women, everybody makes money. No experience 
necessary. Protected territory to active workers. We own all patents. Big 
book entitled, “*The Power and Love of Beauty and Health” Free. Invest- 


wa 
lé igate now, today. A postal willdo. A bigsurprise awaltsyou. Address, 
§ BLACKSTONE MPG CO., 629 Meredith Bidg., TOLEDO, OHIO 


















































In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. [ft will be appreciated. 











HE supreme effort of 
every manufacturer of 
player-pianos has been 

to eliminate the mechanical 
element from the player music. 
In only one has this greatly 
desired result been obtained— 
the } 


chning 


pePLAYER 
NO 


“With the tone you can’t forget’ 
















Has that true human-like qual- 
| ity produced by the “pedal 

touch’”’ that the difference is so 
noticeably more natural and 
pleasing. 


If you are interested, write us and 
we will notify you, where in your town 
you can see and hear the Behning. 










$750, Style 10 $800, Style 24 
$850, Style 28 $900, Style 32 
Cash or convenient terms. Liberal allow- 
ance on old pianuvs. Booklet on request. 









Entrance 38th St. 
s BEHNING PIANO CO. 


IDURBAR GEMS 


Wonderfully brilliant. Pure white. 
Constructed by the Oxy-Hydrogen 
Furnace. Will cut glass, stand acid 
and fire tests like real diamonds, 
Have no foil or backing. Set only 
in 14k Gold Mountings. Brilliancy 
guaranteed 25 years. 

on Approval or by registered 
mail on receipt of price. Money 
cheerfully refunded if not satisfac- 
tory. Send for booklet. Dept. B. 


MAIDEN LANE SALES CO. 
-50 Maiden Lane, New York 


ALLEN’S 
FOOT-EASE 


The Antiseptic powder shaken into the shoes 
—The Standard Remedy for the feet 
for a quarter century. 30.000 testimonials. 
Trade- Mark. Sold everywhere, 25c. Sample FREE. 
Address, Allen S. Olmsted, Le Roy, N. Y. 


The Man who ane the EEs in FEET. 


L 425 FIFTH AVENUE, N.Y. 























Hotel Punta Gorda 
PUNTA GORDA, FLORIDA 


A beautiful resort situated on the Gulf 
Coast, 300 miles south of Jackonsville. 
An elegant location to spend the win- 
ter months. It has the finest fishing 
and hunting in Florida. Hotel entirely 
remodelled and renovated and refur- 
nished. Very moderate rates. 

This is considered one of the finest 
resorts in Florida. 

For further information address 


RAY PAYNE, Manager 
31 Pine Street, New York 


until December 15, then to Punta Gorda, Florida 




















Stories With Smiles. 


Cheerful and Versatile.—The cheer- 
ful agent stepped into the business 
man’s private office and set his grip 
on the floor. 

**] have here,’’ said he, ‘‘a patent 
glass cutter for twenty-five cents. 
It is known as’’—— 

‘Don’t need any glass cutter!’’ 
snapped this business man. 

‘Ah, you don’t need a glass cutter! 
Well, then, I have here a vacuum 
cleaner that sells for forty dollars. 
It is now in use in thousands of 
homes. It is’’—— 

**I don’t need a vacuum cleaner. 

‘*Well, perhaps not; but then I 
have something else here that will 
certainly interest you. It is a phono- 
graph that retails for the small sum 
of eleven dollars. There isn’t an- 
other phonograph in the world 
that’’—— 

**I wouldn’t buy a phonograph on a 
bet!’’ growled the business man, get- 
ting red in the face. 

**Well, Iam surprised! But, then, 
I have here a camera which sells for 
twenty-seven dollars. It will take 
the widest scope’’—— 

‘*No camera to-day!’’ yelled the 
business man, 

**Well, then, I have a four-hundred- 
and-twenty-three-dollar automobiie, 
which combines all of the necessary 
points of the higher-priced machines 
and’’——. 

**For the love of Mike!’’ screamed 
the business man. ‘‘I’ll take a glass 
cutter. Here’s your quarter. Now, 
get out!’’ 

‘“‘Thank you,’’ said the agent. 
**That’s all I had to sell in the first 
place.’’—Boston Globe. 


Dr. Holmes and the Fork.—‘‘Are 
you hungry, little girl?’’ said Dr. 
Wendell Holmes to one whom he saw 
looking with longing eyes at the good 
things before her. 

" “*Yes, sir,’’ was the reply. 

‘Then why don’t you take a sand- 
wich?’’ 

‘*Because I haven’t any fork.’’ 

‘*Fingers were made before forks,”’ 
said the doctor, smiling. 

The little girl looked, then said, 
**Not my fingers.’’—Strand. 


Truth for the Teachcr.—A story of 
Scotch honesty comes from Dundee. 
A small boy had taken the prize for 
an exceptionally well-drawn map. 
After the examination the teacher, 
a little doubtful, asked the lad, 

‘*‘Who helped you with this map, 
James?’’ 

**Nobody, sir.”’ 

‘‘Come, now, tell me the truth. 
Didn’t your brother help you?’’ 

**No, sir; he did it all.’’—Los An- 
geles Herald. 


An Impediment.—She—‘*Did you 
notice that the groom in the deaf 
and dumb wedding had an impedi- 
ment in his speech?’’ 

He—‘tNo. How’s that?’’ 

She—‘‘The tip of his finger was 
cut off.’’—Gargoyle (Michigan). 








A Modern Twentieth Century Hotel 


otel Imperial 


Broadway at 31st and 32d Streets 


New York City 


OR convenience of location—one 
F block from Pennsylvania Station, 
within six minutes of new Grand 
Central Terminal, convenient to the 
32d Street Station of the Hudson River 
Tubes (just across the street), also to 
the new Shopping district and Theatres 
For excellence of cuisine and effi- 
cient yet unobtrusive service 
For refined, comfortable and luxu- 
rious surroundings 


For its atmosphere of hospitality and 
the desire of its management to cater 
to the comfort of its guests 

In short 

For a hotel charging moderate rates, 
yet offering the utmost in service and 
comfort, Hotel Imperial cannot be 


excelled. 
RATES: 
Rooms with use of bath, $2.00 and up 
Rooms with connecting private bath, $2.50 and up 


ROBERT STAFFORD COPELAND TOWNSEND 














Proprietor Manager 
IMPORTED 


f WHITE 
VALLEY GEMS from FRANCE 
SEE THEM BEFORE PAY!NG! 


These gems are chemical white sapphires 
— LOOK like Diamonds. Stand acid and 
fire diamond tests. So hard they easily 
scratch a file and will cut glass, Brill 
ey guaranteed 25 years. All mounted tn 1k 
- < Willsend you any style 
ring. pin or ry a examination—all charges prepald—no money 
in advance. Write today for free illustrated booklet, special prices 


& ring measure. WHITE VALLEY GEM CO. A772 Saks Bldg Indianapolis. Ind 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
’ Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 


_ALL I KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 


Picture Bargains 


ORIGINAL drawings in black and white and 

in colors. Used for illustrations in JUDGE. 
The work of some of the best known artists. 
Some are comic, some social, some political, but all 
are clever. 


Cost from $10 to $40 each. You could not 
buy them from an artist for less. Range in size 
from about one foot square to two feet or more. 
















Next to an expensive oil painting; an expensive 
drawing is most suitable for the decoration of your 
home, your office, your library, or your den. 


Having served their purpose as illustrations for 
JUDGE, are offered as originals at a small per 
cent. You can get these original drawings by 
popular artists from $1 upwards. 


Bear in mind that these are originals. The buyer 
has the only one ever made. There are no dupli- 
cates, and never will be. 


On Exhibition and Sale at 


R. H. Macy & Co., New York 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 





Of Course.—‘‘ What did your lawyer 
say when you stated your purpose to 
him?’’ 

‘He said it was fees-ible.’’—Bos- 


ton Transcript. 





Passing the Mustard. | 
| 
| 
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Classifying Him.—‘‘Brother Hard- 














esty, can’t you make your contribu- 
tion for the education of the heathen 
a little larger than usual this year?’’ 

*‘Dr. Goodman, I’m more than 
doubling it; I have just started that 
youngest boy of mine to college.’’— 
Chicago Tribune. 

Not To Be Caught.— Teacher 
—‘*What is the stuff heroes are 
made of, Tommy?’’ 

Tommy—‘‘You’ll have to excuse 
me, teacher, but I’m not booming any 
particular breakfast food!’’ — Yon- 
kers Statesman. 


The Lost Word. — Caller —‘‘You 
know, there was something I wanted 
to say to you, but it has quite gone 
out of my mind. I can’t remember 
what it was.’’ 

Maiden (hopefully)—‘‘It wasn’t 


good-night, was it?’—Woman’s Fifty years ago we determined that Sunny Brook Wi SKEY 
Home Companion. must be the finest whiskey distilled and aged in Old ae 0K) -— 
Kentucky and we have never deviated from this |, sismmnrancm 
Increasing the Time.—Mrs. Towne licy. Today we are known as the largest distillers ao 


—‘‘Have you had this set of china 
long?’’ 

Mrs. Subbubs—‘‘Let me see; I’ve 
had it just four girls and a half.’’— 


Philadelphia Record. 


A Debt to Science.—‘* What a debt 
we owe to medical science!’’ he said, 
as he put down the paper. 

**Good heavens!’’ she exclaimed. 
‘“‘Haven’t you paid that doctor’s bill 
yet?’’—Chicago Post. 

‘“‘Who was it that 


»9?9 


Uninterested. 
said, ‘After me the deluge 

‘““Oh, I don’t know,’’ replied Mrs. 
Cumrox. ‘‘I never pay any attention 
to these weather prophets.’’— Wash- 
ington Star. 


The Short Cut.—‘‘What do you 
think is the best way to abate the 
smoke nuisance?’’ 

‘“‘There is only one way to do that.”’ 

‘*What is it?’’ 

‘“‘Buy good cigars.’’- 
American. 


The Solution.-—‘‘Ma has solved the 
servant-girl problem.’’ 

*“‘That so? How?’’ 

**She’s decided to do the work her- 
self.’’— Detroit Free Press. 


Baltimore 


It’s Class. —‘‘ After all, restraint of 
one’s anger is something of a gastro- 
nomic dilemma.’”’ 

**IT don’t understand exactly what 
you mean.’’ 

‘“‘That you must either swallow 
your wrath or afterward eat your 
words. ’’—Baltimore American. 


How It Struck Her.—Hub (with 
newspaper)—‘‘ Listen to this, wifey. 
‘For every missionary sent abroad 
last year, Christian America sent 
1,495 gallons of liquor.’ ’’ 

Wifey —‘‘Merciful goodness! 
Who’d ever think missionaries were 
such drinkers?’’—Boston Transcript. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. 
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of fine old whiskies in the world. 


aia 
THE—PURE FOOD—w 
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Sunny Brook reached the top because it 


surpassed all others in mellow flavor, exquisite bou- 
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HISKEY 








To arrive at the top in any department or 
commercial effort one must produce, offer and do bet- 
ter than has been produced, offered or done before. 
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quet and tonic properties. The friends Sunny Brook made fifty years ago because 
of its high quality and purity are still its friends, and all over this broad land a majority 
of the discriminating public demands Sunny Brook and absolutely refuses substitutes 


of any kind. 


Sunny Brook is a real honest, straight Kentucky Whiskey and is 


bottled in bond. Every bottle is filled and then sealed with the “Green Stamp,” under 


the direct supervision of U. S. Inspectors. 


best always ask for Sunny Brook—The Pure Food Whiskey. FR 


“The Inspector Is Back of Every Bottle” 


If you want to know Zou are Rotting the 
4D 











Be An Artist 


Make Money Drawing Comic 
Pictures. Let the world’s fam- 
ous cartoonist, Eugene Zimmer- 
man, spill a few ideas into your 
head. Get the Zim Book—its 
chuck full of vajuable sugges- 
tions. Price, $1.00, postpaid. 
Bound in 3-4 Morocco. Satis- 
faction guaranteed. Money back 
if book returned within 10 days. 
Address: Zim Book, Room 1149, 
Brunswick Bldg., New York. 











UNIVERSITY PLACE 
One Block West of Broadway’ 


NEW YORK CITY 


Close to Wholesale and Retail 
Dry G » Stetsiete, Rativend and 


teamsh es. 

MODERN ABSOLUTELY FIREPROOF 
300 Rooms (200 with Bath) 
RATES $1.00 PER DAY UP 
Exeellent Restaurant and Cafe. 

Moderate Price 


8. 
Bend fer free illustrated Guide and 


ap of New York City. 








There’s just the difference be- 
tween a raw, poorly made Cock- 


tail and a 


Club Cocktail 


that there is between a raw, new 
Whiskey and a soft old one. 


The best of ingredients—the most 


accurate blending cannot 
give the softness and mel- 
lowness that age imparts. 
Club Cocktails are aged in wood 


before bottling—and no freshly 
made Cocktail can be as good. 


Manhattan, Martin and other 
standard blends, bottled, ready 
to serve through cracked ice. 
Refuse Substitutes 
AT ALL DEALERS 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO.., Sole Props. 
Hartford New York London 


It will be appreciated. 
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AShilinginLondon 
AOneret ex FAMOUS CIGARETTES 





